A PAVING CONTRACTOR

the grafting contractor who had ruined the
Republican administration. He was six feet,
two inches tall in his stocking feet He had
put in his sealed bid and then had approached
everybody with his proposition. His over-
tures were scorned and he was told that we
were not out for boodle but were "playing the
game on the square" (that had been nay cam-
paign slogan). It finally dawned on the cor-
rupt old bully that the lowest bid would get
the contract. He then came into my office
and took down his bid to revise it. It was
such a big contract that he could not afford
to lose it. I told him that if his bid was not
back in time I would so note it.

Bids were to be opened that night and read
by me before the mayor and council. I was
familiar with every detail of the law gov-
erning municipal bonds and contract letting.
We had advertised that bids must be filed
before seven-thirty that evening. Big Jeff
took down his bid at seven-fifteen and filed
his new bid at seven forty-five; fifteen min-
utes after the legal time limit.

The council was in session and hundreds of
citizens were there to protest against any
more deals in letting contracts at exorbitant
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